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H E Life of che 8 a Collection of the beſt Plays 0 of the beſt Poe, wEigh neat. 


* Volumes. Price 11. 75. 6d. 


Vol. I. contains, 


Orphan, Oedipus, 

Hamlet, _ Caius Marius, 
EE So Vol. II. 

King Lear, Mackbeth, 


| Mithridates. 


| Vol. III. 
Othello, 


Anna Bullen, Julius Cæſar. 


Vol. IV. 
Albion Queens, Earl of Eſſex; 
Iſland Princeſs, Rival Queens, 


Ambitious Step-Mother 
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Vol, v. 1 


Provok'd Wife, Anatomiſt, 
Relapſe, Amorous Widow, 
Vol. VI. 


Love's laft Shift, Plain Dealer, 
Country Wit, Tm 
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Rover, Bold Stroke for a Wike, 
Old Batchelor, Double Dealer. 
Vol. VIII. 


Way of the World, Committee, 
Spaniſh Fryar. 
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'To THE 


| Meck in \ Spirit. | 


GENTLEMEN, 


9 Am conſcious that am guilty of a very previpitan Rude. 
neſs, in offering this publick Violence to your Modeſties, — 
without having firft eue a- la- mode 3 e eee on to 


he "you. 


Dat innate Geodneſs, which is\in «fb haaulur a. nauer 
your own, I know would immediately grant me a Pardon; 
but ] hope you won't think Ilie under any neceſſit ity of apply- 


ing myſelf there, when I afſure you that it was poſutrvely out 
of my power to act otherwiſe than I do; for tho”, like your 


old Familiars, Content and Refi guation, you are very much 


tall'd of, yet, I flatter myſelf, that Im in no danger of aife 
Pleaſing you, if I venture to ſay, you are very 2 Known. 


J have often made the frictef Enquiries, where I might 


have the Honour of paying you my Devoirs ; ; but never yet 


could be fo fortunate, as to finda Guide to that Happineſs : 
which makes me very apprehenſive, that no Place of m As- 


zuaintance has any juſt Claim to boaſt of your Refi idence. 


There are indeed ſome demure Raſcals amongſt us, who have 


Impudence range to perſonate you; and as Folly is the 


Growth 


| ? | 
| : 
Gi iv 5 . 


* _ | . 3 


Cromth * all Conte, this are 1 <0 EY ate Fools 
enough to believe? em: but as I never could obſerve « any thing but 
Dullneſs and Inſen 1 bility in their Behaviour, their aſſuming 
your Names could never betray me to imagine, that any Part 
of your Characters belong d to them. Where, ore, ſince it was 
not want of Reſpect, but only my Jenorance where to pay it, 
that occaſions this Breach of Good-manners, I hope the neceſ. © 
ſity of my Fault will entitle it to the Favonr of being vuerlook'd, 
and that you won't refu uſe your Patronage to the: following Re- 
preſentation of your illuſtrious P redeceſſor in Meekneſs © nor 5 
indeed can I believe you will deny my Requeſt, when I con- 
aer, that by granting your Protection to the following little 
Pidture of. his Patience, you'll have fo fine. an — 77 
ſing the "Guns of * Gn. 
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ib the moſt profiund Veneration, «| 


Your Obedient Humble Servant. 


Th 
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COMPLAINT of 70B. 


l that the Voice af, Grief had Pow” r to 510 5 Leb un 


F. rom Time's dark Grave thoſe dear remembred . Vi. 2. 
* Thoſe roſeate Hours! thoſe Moments of Delight! 1 


Which once around me wing'd their happy Flight, 


And whoſe ſoft Pinions plum'd alone for Joy, xt T5 6 
Ne er knew the heavy Burden of a _— 1 1 
His golden Viol then th' Almighty ſhed, 1 T6 WV. 3; 


And circling Bleſſings diadem'd my Head. 
The lambent Glories beam'd celeſtial Day, 
Diſpers d the Darkneſs, and illum'd 1 my Way: 1 
Of watchful Serapbim a ſmiling Train, - „ 
Fann'd the bright Air, and skimm d the ann Plain; = 
Fach Avenue with heavenly Caution barr'd, 

By Day my Succour, and by Night my Guard. 

Where-e'er I turn d, Succeſs, divinely gay, e . 6. 
Profus'd her Sweets Oer all my happy way ; wider ad lg bak 
From her high Rocks ſpontaneous pour'd her Oil, 
And gave me Plenty uncompell'd by Toil. 
And Oh! to crown the Soul-enchanting Scene, wee v. 5 
My blooming Offspring, flouriſhing and green, 

Round me, their Fountain, like young Olives eee Da 
Pride of my Eyes, and Glory of my Blood. ia, 
When to the Gates I paſs d the erouded = 192009 
To | grace, as Arbiter, the Judgment-Seat, 
44504 ; A B | 


. 


9 2 7 * ” 2 ene 4 
* * ay * — - b * 7 
eee re ee BE tat n Wr 
8 4 A . RS hee LNDNE ae te 1 
£ 65 4 FP N * 


EEE 4 nn 8 er EM 


F 
2 . 


e n wh 
_ 


Ver. 8. 


V. 9. 


The Aged roſe, they whom revolving Years 


Shit wich the Al to ORR Vie Ges . 
The conſcious Vouth with Reverence withdrew; : 


Had crown d with Wiſdom, as with filver Hairs, 
Stood up, in homage of ſuperior Worth, 
And hail'd th' auſpicious Hour that gave me Birth, 
Princes, the affluent Lords of wide Domains, 
Innumerable Herds and fertile Plains, 

When I approach'd, their Converſe would ſuſpend, | 
And bare their honour d Heads, and lowly bend. 
The N obles too refrain'd from talk, and each 
With awful Silence barr'd the Doors of Speech. 


v. tr) The Eye, at ſight of me, would ſwift impart 


Tumultuous Raptures to the flutt'ring Heart, 
Whence rallying all its Force th inſatiate Gaze 
With viſual Tranſport ſeem'd to look my Praiſe 1 
But when I ſpake —th ignobler Senſe it's Charms 


Forgot, and huſh'd in ſweet Attention's Arms ; 
On ecv'ry Word with eager Fondneſs hung, 


And the Ear bleſs d the Muſick of my Tongue. 


V. 22 23. As when kind Clouds indulge the latter Rain, 


And pour ſalubrious o er the languid Grain, 


N ew-ſpringing Glee rebrightens Nature's Eye, 


And all the laughing Valleys ſhout for Joy. 
Ev'n ſuch the Joy, which ſeiz d the liſt ning Throng, 
When from the Source of my mellifluous Tongue, 
As much expected, and as much implor'd, 
The Streams of Wiſdom irreſiſtleſs pour d. 

Nor wonder d Fame ! that with ſuch ſweet Controul, 
My Soul-ſubduing Eloquence ſhould roll; 
For whereſoe'er it took it's freſhful Courſe 
In kind Pirection of 1 its willing F Offs 
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Fai air T ruth, the lovely Eupen of my Breaſt, 
In all her Virgin Charms divinely dreft, 
Oer the bright Current like a Seraph rode, 
And taught th' obedient Words the Ways of God. 
I pleaded not my own, but Virtue's Cauſe, 
And Virtue courts not, but compels Applauſe. 
To me the Helpleſs cry'd, nor cry 'd in vain; 
1 righted thoſe, none elſe would hear complain; 
In me the Orphan found a Father's Care, 
And fmil'd, (by me protected, ) at Deſpair. 
The pining Wretch, Death's long expected 5 
From his fell Jaws my Mercy ſnatch'd away; 
For me, to Heav'n their grateful Prayers were ſent, 
And the Poor bleſs'd me whereſoe'er I went. 
With tender Pity, conjugally kind, 
I eas d the Burden of the Widow's Mind, 
Bade chearful Comfort wipe her watry Bye, | 
And taught her ſorrowing Heart the Song of Joy. 
My Eyes the Blind, my Feet the Lame ſupply'd, 
And Acts of Mercy were my only Pride: 
L. right the Injur d and relieve th Oppreſt, 
With joyful Vigilance, with ſweet Unreſt, 
Thro ev'ry Maze the hidden Crime I ſought, 
And ſecret Sins to open Judgment brought ; 
| Broke the tyrannick Jaws of lawleſs Sway, 
And reſcu d from it's Teeth the trembling Prey. 
Then ſure, ſaid I, by all-rewarding Heav'n, 


„ perſevering Righteouſneſs is givn, 


Still Phœnix-like to multiply it's Days, 

And long to bask in Mercy's chearing Rays; 
Increaſing Years will but increaſe my Joy, 
And 11 in my own Neſt ; in Peace ſhall die. 


Ver. 12. 


V. 1 6. 
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womb. 


F, 17s 


Truth, 
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; Rapines, and Murders, by ten thouſands fled, 


(8), 


T ruth, like a Dude my Teipls b. bend, 
And like a Robe fair Juſtice wrapt me round. 
By God's Right-Hand exalted thus on high, 
Like ſome Meridian Sun in Glory's Sky, 
On all beneath I round diffus'd my Rays, 
A Guide for all to walk in Virtue's Ways. 
The neighb'ring Realms aloud proclaim d my Fame, 
And bleſsd the Tongue which could ö ms Name; 5 


Till even Envy at the Rapture fir d, 
For once the Virtue, which ſhe curs'd, admir 'd. 


By Heav'n renerv'd, my circling Bow I drew, 
Swift to a vengeful Orb my Creſcent grew; 


And coward Slander hid his guilty Head; 
No artful Malice i in it's cloſe Diſguiſe, 3 
Nor gaudy Error e er cou'd cheat my! 

By their own Light! ſill reveal dit 


And rais d neglected Merit rom the Duſt; 


Her long-loſt Throne glad Innocence refum'd, 


Ver. 1 9. ö 


And Virtue's Deſart once again rebloom d. 
Firm as a Cedar, eminent 1 ſtood, 


Tow ring aloft o'er all th ignobler Wood . 


High as in Air I wav'd my branching Head, 
So dcep in Earth my fix d F oundation ſpread; 
A Stream, whoſe fertile Waves embrac d "my lide, 
Prolific Nurture to my Root Tupply'e ; - 


The roſy Morn it's pearly Bleſſings ſhed, 


And freſh'd th aſpiring Honours of my Head. 

Thus, great to grow, and floutiſh long was giv n, 
But ſwift to fall, the Will of righteous Heav'n! 

On Wings of Lightning my Deſtruction came, 

Th' impetuous Shock my venerable Frame 
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With wide Indention wounds, my arches all 
Swift from my Trunk i in wild Confuſion fall; 
My Honours vaniſh i in th' unpitying Skies, 
And down my Glory ſunk, | no more to riſe! | 
Now a mean Stock, deſpis d, I load the Ground, 
With many a dregdful Chaſm, and horrid Wound 
Replete, the Mark of Heaven's myſterious ways, 
Its Power to humble, as its Power to raiſe. | 

How am I fall'n ! to what a grov ling Fate! 

O Change deplorable! revers'd Eftate! 
I, who but late, in Pomp fo bright appear'd, 
With Extaſy beheld, with Rapture heard; 
| Whom Princes honour d, whom rever'd the Wile, 
Am now the ſcorn of wretched beardleſs Boys, 0 
Whoſe abje& Fathers I'd not have preferr d, 
Thave fed the nobler Dogs that fenc d my Herd: 
A famiſh'd, meagre, miſeane, Race, 
Oppreſt with Want, : branded with Diſe grace; 3 
80 foul of Manners, and debauch d of Mind, 
As drove them from the Commerce of Mankind: 
For Food, they anxious ſou ght the barren Waſte, 
Dry Roots and Mallows were a rich Repaſt. | 
Thro' Caves and Valleys of the Earth they ſtray d, d, 
Brouz'd on the Brambles, and like Aſſes bray'd : 
Villains unſought for, but to laſh their Crimes, 
The worſt that burden'd Earth, or curſt the Times. 


Vet theſe are they that load m y Soul with Wrongs, 


And tune to my fad Groans their cruel Songs; ; 
With bitter Taunts my Sufferings deride, 

My Grief their Joy, and Indigence their Pride ; ; 
Fix me the Butt of Shame and foul Diſgrace, 
Nor 88 to ſpit upon my aged Face. = 
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l I Since from my lands thy P5601 kth ſnatch d the Rein, 7 Of 
k [! „ No check their looſe unbridled Rage reftrains. OT AE N 
| | j „ Behold! they cry, that Abject on the Ground! © © 
| And view the Man for Juſtice ſo renown dl 04-3 "ori 
1; See! the Rewards of ſpotleſs Innocence! 
| 1 8 1 hen. paint the Joys of Sin, and Sweets of Senſe 3 "> h var 
1 = With i impious Rhetorick, ſtudious to entice - 992 101 
| } | My Soul from Virtue's Paths to thoſe of Vices 
HH. ver. 14. As when ſome mighty Torrent's ſwelling Force 
5 Burſts the ſtrong Mounds, reſtrain d its rapid _ et 
| | The rolling Ruin ruſheth forth amain, Eons ed et 
I And with reſiſtleſs Fury whelms i impetuous 0 er the P uin . 
With equal Rage to drown my ſinking Soul, ir 
J&L Th' Apoſtate Floods of curſt Blaſphemings roll. 5 
| | V.18, Deteſted Ulcers cruſt my burning Pores == 
ü Y - And painful Boils, and ſuppurating Sores; 
[ | 1 : . My Garment clotted with the loathſome Stain, 
| 11 Grinds on my Bones, and aggravates my Pain: 
XF V. 28,29, Diſconſolate, I haunt the diſmal Shade, 
29,8 2 The Shade more diſmal by my Sorrows made; 


With Birds obſcene aſſociate, and decline 
The roſy Bluſh of Morn and N oon-Tide ſhine : : 


a To ſome foul Den unobvious skulk away, 

# 2 And hate the Eye of Man, and Eye of Day. 
Where's now the ſprightly Harp, and ſwelling Voice, 
Which late to entertain me wou d rejoice? | | 

Do Sounds harmonious greet theſe vile Abodes, 

| — The Hiſs of Adders, and the Croak of Toads, 

| . Fill the ſad Interval betwixt my Moans; 

| 5 But loſe themſelves in my lamenting Groans. 

bY: The ſpeckled Snake my ſpotted Corſe ſurveys, 

| | JO His ſparkling Eyes import his wild Amaze: 
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Serpents in winding Volves at diſtarice roll; 


And ſeem to wonder at a thing ſo foul. . | : | | 
O God! Are theſe the Scenes allotted i. 0D SE 414 \6 8 72 | ö 
Who tread thy Paths? their Recompence, theſe Woes? _ 1 
| Yet were theſe all my Woes, I then ſhou d be . | j 
80 happy, I ſhou' d ſmile in Agony)! l 


Chill'd with Amaze, ben me Efarty; r. 5. * 
oP hy banded Terrors rang d in black Array: 85 TE ; | 
Horrors on Horrors all my Powers controul, „At Ke N : 
And ſtiffen with Deſpair my frighted Soul, —_ an Ces 
Or if kind Hope imparts a glimmering Ray, 25 
And a faint Promiſe gives of future Day; . 

Swift as the Winds the fleeting Clouds purſue, 

The abortive Bleſſings vaniſh from my View. 

Ye Shades of Night, ye Shades of Death ariſe, 

And bar theſe dreadful Terrors from my Eyes! 

The Shades of Death, compar d to theſe, are none, 


But bright and piercing as the Mid-day Sun. 
Dark as he is, Death like a flaming Light, 


Wou'd more reveal them, or with wild Affright 5 
Wou'd fly them, as the Sun th' Approach of Night. 
Help, help, my God! ſor thou alone can it tell, . 
To diſſipate this horrid Gloom of Hell; 5 — = 
Break with conſummate Splendor on my fight, | T {RR ö 
And chear my Soul with thy reviving Light. N 
To thee, in Prayer, I life my ſtreaming E yes, 
To thee, my ſuppliant Hands for ever riſe 


My ſuppliant Hands no foul Injuſtice ſtains, > ia 
Nor Thought i impure, my hallow'd Prayer profancs, „„ ' 
Vet, O regardleſs of my fad Complaint, . 


My Tears nor move thee, vor my Prayer relent; 
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. Transfix my Reins, and rankls 4 in \ my Heart. 
C xvi. Foul is my Face, corrupted is my Breath, 
v. I. 
C. vi. And my Eyes darken with the Shade of Death: 
i is my Skin, with fœtid Wounds replete, 


C. xvi. And my parch'd Entrails burn with painful Heat 


V. 7. 
TH All the Day long the tedious Hours I mourn, 
| | | ” Vil, v. And often with the filent Night's Return. 
=—_ *. 13, 14, Happ 17 my weeping Eyes, weary d with Woes, 


1 = 2/8 + vl ſilken Cords of downy Sleep may cloſe; 
- | The filent Night returns, but Sleep denies | 
Her filken Cords to cloſe my weary'd Eyes. , 
O Sleep! how bleſt the Wretch thy balmy Wings 
| Mounts to like Happineſs with greateſt Kings; 
Life of the Mis'rable, of Grief the Tomb, 
But not of mine—-if chance, a ſlumbring Gloom 
i" 1 Spreads o'er my Eyes, terrific Viſions glare, . 
j And Dreams tremendous ſhake my Soul with —_ 
1 C. x. v. 8. In Mercy ceaſe the Pangs, which rack : my Frame; 
1 . Remember, oh! thou mad ſt me what I am. 
Thou pour dſt me out like Milk--at thy Command 
The obedient Parts unite—thy forming Hand 

1 To bony Firmnefs preſs d the yielding Clod, 

7 The vital Stream in winding Ducts beſtow'd 
—_  Thro' all the curious Limbs a fanguinary Flood. 

io The curious Limbs compliant Sinews bound, 
And a fair Robe of Fleſh inwrapt them round. 
Nor there thy gracious Goodneſs ceas d, but threw 
O'er that the Lawn: like Skin of lovely Hue; yy 
And laſt to crown the wondrous Whole didſt give 
8 immortal Spirit, and bad the Fabrick live. 
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| Defac'd with bloating Biles with Anguiſk tir d, 


0 orm hb by oy e e . by ye Breath init d a; 125 


And view thy Gees ih a pitying Bye, 7 
When glad Proſperity," and ſmiling ſoy, 

Upbore my riſing Feet, and plac'd: me high, ©: ' 

Ah! wept not I, for him depreſs d with Woe, 

Griev d not my Soul to ſee the wretched Low ? 

But now, that I'm depreſs d, oh! hard Return * 

1 look for Pity, but I meet with Scorn : 

No bright'ning Tears, bewet a pitying 8500 

Nor heaving Breaſt expires a ſocial Sigh. 

Ev'n thoſe, with whom, in Friendſhip's 8 Band, 

I link d; whoſe Hearts I deem'd were in my Hand; 

Whoſe healing Words ſhould give my Mind Relief, 

With bitter Taunts but aggravate my Grief: | 

Treach'rous as Streams congeal'd and hid by Snow, 

That like firm Ground to the lone Tray'ler ſhew ; 


He, o'er the latent Miſchief takes his Way, 


Too late his ſinking Feet his Fate betray; 


Plung d in th' unfaithful Froſt, he helpleſs lies, 


And ſtiff' ning with its icy Rigour dies. 
Bred by one Father, of one Mother born, 


My Brethren treat me with Rebukes and Scorn; 


Too weak the Ties of Blood and Nature prove, 


To hold ev'n tender Pity---where's the Love, 
The cordial Care, which to a Brother due, 

Ev'n my Grief flatter d me to find in you ? _ 
Brethren have Pity, pity me, O Friends, TY 
And kindly eaſe bis Woes, whom Mis'ry bends; 
Or if you will not in the Burthen ſhare, 
At leaſt, oh add not to the Weight I bear! 
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See thro' m' indented Fleſn my tortur d Bond, 
And hear a Friend's oh hear a Brother's Groans . I vt vd D 
V. 22. *Tis God, — tis God's right Hand the diead ful. Blow): B n. 
Inflicts, and meaſures me this World of Woo Ich wiony e 
Shall Mortals then, preſume | th avenging Rod. belg nod 
To vreſt, and urge the Chaſtizement of GOdꝰ i yon :0dJ 
Oh! was my Miſery yours, and you, Repoſe 1 3454 | 1A 
Was mine, would I thus aggravate your Woes? {1;c;-) + m Jon bv⁰ 
No, to your Grief, with Grief, I would replyj ?-, ů 16d 4 1.9 
Weep Tear for Tear, and to your Sighs, reſigh. 3 NT 10 501 J 
Aut ah, in vain, I for Compaſſion move TR ON 0 
Tis Breaſts ſteel d by Cruelty, and unbent by Love! acer 20/4 
41 Ihe Rock unmov'd, the laſhing Tempeſt bean, DW 8 1 1 
80 do their flinty Hearts my flowing Tears. neg 
My Wife too oh but be ſhe from my nen ill Stod'M 
Oh that her Crime cou'd evet be forgot! aun vi N 
5 „ But "twill not be---ſure 'twas the i pious 3 1 28 2101 HT 
1 ; | ns Of F tends, that bid me curſe my God and am TAR $51 ett 
71 C. i. v. 4, Dead are my Children all not one is ** l f 190 oH 
HOP: 01 where was Mercy then! of all bereft” - k eit 906 
At one ſtupendous Stroke, no Tears can db b at b l 
With filial Piety to ſooth my Wür :: ni bun 
8 Plung ' d in Eternity, tremendous Thought] F 980 ve gl 
|: 7; When the ſhrill Muſick, and the chearful ba. 1 ee Mt 
Adjourn'd the meditative Mood, the Sound 7 6 twat 
Of Citterns prompted to the ſprightly Bound; VV 
Then, in the midſt of Revelling „ cl) [oibios al 
When Virtue ſinks, and febel Nature's digs! 10710 (iet a N 
I) hen, in a Moment, to be ſhatch'd away 
Wy — c With all their Sins blown broad, and _ as ue, a i 
3: NE No Time for Pray'rs attoning Incenſe/givin; er Hin wore 7 
| 1 Or Preparation to accoutit with Hπ . 
LH. 2 . Horrible 
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_ Horrible Circumſtance!-—but Mercy ſure, 
Tho Ruin triumph's d oer that fated How, 

Would not deny the Com fort of her Ray, 

To the Soul trembling o er its lifele "I 
Oh ! that by pitying Heav'n I might be WA : 

With the all-gracious Grant of one: Requeſt; wy 

Ev'n that the Hand of God's deſtroying Power, | 16 

My Bands of Being wou d looſe, to join no more S 

Why ſhou d deteſted Light his Portion be, 

Whoſe length of Liſe is length of Miſery ? _ 

Who longs the dreary Grave his Griets 7 d hol, 

And digs for Death more joyous than for Sa 

Oh! from the dark Receſſes of the Womb 

Had I immediate drop) d into the Tomb, 

No hated Hands had drag d me trembling forth, | 

To curſe their Office at my fatal — gr roroes! 

No Knees had huſh' d my fad. preſaging Cries, 

Nor foſt ring Boſom given my Life Supplies. 
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| Then, ſhelter d by thg Grave's, prote ang Night, . i | X | 
Theſe dreadful Scenes had never ſhock'd my Sight: 


There finds the Captive undiſturbd Repoſe, 

No Chains to gall him, nor afflict him. Woes; 
Nor the proud Victor, who impos d his Chains, 
Next him to preſs th' unenvy'd Earth diſdains. ; 


No fear of impious Tyranny r 
The Wretch, in Death's cold, comfortable 1 ; 


The Small, the Great, th Oppreſſor, and th' Oppreſt, | | 


Are lull'd by one eternal Huſh to Reſt: 1 
Kings from their Cares there find a ſoft EY 

And peaceful Slumber the Ambitious. Great. 
O bliGful Death! that ſuch Repoſe canſt gire 
To fad Diſtreſs! ah ! wherefore do I live? 
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And diſmal Howls and Yellings of Deſpair; 


"Mareds warts n —— — nr , 
by * * 1 * » 
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= Why a are theſe Eyes 3 to view the , Kiten 19950 dz! 
Theſe Eyes that ake, and roll for endleſs Ni eee Namn nin ol 


Or why reſpi pires this animating Breath, 9114 - 79] 
That with Impatience ſtrongly pants for Dam? 


 Wretch that I am, a Prey to endleſs Cares, T6 gin vd 3nd3 | 
My Sighs my Food are, and my Drink my Tear I 215 2} \ 
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Sink in Deſtruction, nel er to be retriev 2 5 
The dreadful N ight, in which I was conceiv d! 
And baleful Curſes blaſt the hated Morn, wright 3 


Whoſe ill-tim'd Shouts proclaim da Man-child bor: > ag 5 

Oh! Darknek all be that unhappy Day, 1575 51) ageal off 
Nor ever chear d by one enliv'ning * e 1k eath 
But o'er its guilty Face deep veil'd with dae, ds: 2? mort Ae 


Let ghaſtly Death in dreadful Pomp array * DHI 


Ride on the horrid Wings of baleful Night, i Boe Te I 
And ſtain with Terrors may e en itſelf affright. - 5 Ski: 
As for that Night let one impervious C heb c97 57 


Of thick ſubſtantial Darkneſs be its Lot; 
Much may it hope the chearful Dawn to fi ad, 


But by eternal Barriers be disjoin d; 


No glowing Heſper uſher in the Morn, | 


Nor waxing Moon renew her Silver Horn : 


But let dire Sounds afflit the tortur d Air, 
And Shrieks and Curſes, horrible to hear, 


Curs d be it ever, that it gave me Breath, 


Nor barr'd the Doors of Life, and gave me Death. 


But to what Rage my Mind diftemper'd tends ? 
And what are theſe ?---oh Heav'n! a Crowd of F beds 


Surround me ſave me, ſave me, oh my God b 
The Fiends diſcomfit to their curs d Abode: 


Hur 
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Hurl dm with 8 FR nge their Rage controul, 
And beam in Mercy on my trembling Soul. 
However long my Miſeries I bear, 
Save me from Sin, and ſave me from Deſpair. 
In virtuous Innocence a Joy is leſt, 

Of Children, Fortunes, Health, and Eaſe bereft; 
Bereſt of Children, Fortunes, Health, and Reſt, 
still in my God I am profuſely bleſt. 
No Length of Time, or Ills, ſhall e er remove 
The ſtrong Impreſſi ons of thy deep- ix 41 Lore; "Re #728 
Thy Mercy to thy Juſtice gives a pauſe, 
Or wipes away the Tears thy Talia - 

| Softens th intended Rigour of the Blow, 
Or elſe with patience lenifies our Woe. 
By thee my Wealth and Honours were conferr'd, 
By thee recall'd—to murmur, were abſurd! 
Whilſt Breath ſhall animate this drooping Frame, 
Still ſhall that Breath reſound thy glorious Name. 
Let Woe ſucceed to Woe, and Miſery 
On Mis'ry heap, ſtill will I fing of thee; 
Thy Majeſty and Might ſhall lead the Song, 
Thy Truth and Juſtice ſhall the Notes Pong: 
Tho' ſoon I ſhall reſign this tranſient Breath, 
And fall obedient to the ſtroke of Death; 
I know my oreat Redeemer's ſtrong right Arm 
Shall the grim Tyrant of his Force diſarm: 
Him, circled round with Flames, the bending Skies 
Shall give to view of my inſatiate Eyes. 
For tho' this Fleſh ſhall be of Worms the Prey, 
And moulder in the ſilent Grave away, 
Uprais'd, uplifted, by the Power of God, 

My Fleſh renew'd ſhall ſpurn its vile Abode; 
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